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CoLosstANS  3 :  4. 


When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  shall  ye  also  appear 
with  him  in  glory. 

This  precious  declaration  follows  an  exhortation  to 
the  Christians  of  Colosse,  to  *  set  their  affections  on 
things  above,'  and  prepare  for  the  heavenly  world. — 
They  were  reminded  that  they  had  risen  from  the 
death  of  sin,  to  a  life  of  holiness ;  and  were  encour- 
aged to  look  forward  to  their  future  crown. 

When  Christ,  who  lives  in  his  true  disciples,  and  is 
the  author  and  finisher  of  their  spiritual  life,  shall  ap- 
pear, he  will  be  seen  in  his  perfect  character,  as  Sa- 
viour, and  as  judge  of  men.  He  will  be  seen  as  the 
head  of  his  church;  and  his  true  disciples  will  be  glo- 
rified with  him,  when  he  shall  appear  in  glory. 

The  text  contains  two  distinct  and  important  pro- 
positions. 

I.  Christ  is  the  life  of  believers. 

II.  When  Christ  shall  appear,  his  true  disciples 
shall  appear  with  him  in  glory. 

While  considering  this  subject,  let  us  seriously  in- 
quire whether  we  may  hope  to  be  blessed  and  glori- 
fied, at  the  coming  of  the  Lord. 

I.  Christ  is  the  life  of  believers. 

Christ  is  the  life  of  believers,  because  he  has  re- 
deemed them  from  the  death  of  tin.  Not  one  of  our 
guilty  race  could  give  unto  God  a  ransom  for  another, 


or  do  any  thing  toward  the  redemption  of  his  own 
soul.  The  holiness  and  truth  of  the  divine  law  de- 
manded the  punishment  of  sin.  The  penalty  must 
fall  on  every  transgressor,  unless  a  being  of  infinite 
excellence  should  become  a  substitute  and  sacrifice 
for  sinners. 

But  "  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  on- 
ly begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."  In  pur- 
suance of  this  gracious  design  of  God,  the  Lord  Je- 
sus Christ  "  gave  himself  a  ransom  for  all."  He 
made  an  atonement,  sufficient  for  all  men,  and  effect- 
ual to  all  who  believe.  "  He  gave  himself  for  our 
sins,  that  he  might  deliver  us  from  this  present  evil 
world,  according  to  the  will  of  God,  and  our  Father." 

Christ  is  the  life  of  believers,  inasmuch  as  they 
have  been  created  anew  in  him,  to  a  spiritual  and 
holy  life. 

Men  in  their  natural  state,  are  far  from  God,  walk- 
ing according  to  the  imaginations  of  their  own  hearts. 

In  the  various  ways  to  which  they  are  induced  by 
their  inclinations  and  peculiar  circumstances  in  life, 
they  search  after  the  happiness  of  this  world. 

"  Each  wand'rmg  in  a  diif 'rent  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road." 

In  conversion,  men  are  brought,  by  the  influence 
of  the  truth  rendered  effectual  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  to 
see  the  evil  and  ruinous  effects  of  sin;  they  are  con- 
vinced of  their  own  guilt.  They  perceive  the  insuf- 
ficiency and  delusive  nature  of  the  objects,  on  which 
they  had  placed  their  hopes,  and  learn  wherein  true 
felicity  consists.  They  know  and  feel,  that  the  way 
of  holiness  is  pleasant ;  and  that  it  is  the  only  path  to 
eternal  glory  in  the  future  w6rld. 

Religion  has  often  been  viewed  by  the  impenitent 
with  disgust.  They  have  supposed,  that  forsaking 
sin,  would  be  to  abandon  all  enjoyment,  and  that  be- 
coming religious,  would  be  to  plunge  into  disquietude 


and  gloom.  But  true  Christians  have  looked  back 
upon  such  apprehensions,  with  shame  and  contri- 
tion. They  first  experienced  true  enjoyment,  when 
they  M'illingly,  and  without  reserve,  submitted  to  the 
Saviour.  To  bring  the  soul  to  such  a  state,  is  the 
work  of  God.  Every  Christian  will  feel  bound  to 
exclaim,  "  By  the  grace  of  God,  I  am  what  I  am." — 
He  will  ascribe  to  that  grace,  his  disposition  to  will, 
and  his  ability  to  do,  what  is  acceptable  to  God. — 
Hence  it  is,  that  so  long  as  the  impenitent  are  insen- 
sible of  their  need  of  the  sovereign  grace  of  God  to 
change  their  hearts,  they  will  not  cast  themselves  up- 
on his  mercy ;  and  they  either  make  no  effort  to  ob- 
tain salvation,  or  vainly  attempt  it  in  their  own 
strength. 

Christ  is  the  life  of  believers,  as  their  spiritual 
life  remains  in  his  hands.      They  are  therefore  di- 
rected to  live  continually  in  the  exercise  of  faith  and 
love,  and  in  holy  obedience ;  knowing,  from  the  prom- 
ise of  their  Lord,  that  they  shall  "  receive  of  his  ful- 
ness, and  grace  for  grace."      'His  grace  is  sufficient 
for  them,  and  he  will  be  with  them  always.'      The 
Lord  "  has  entered  into  an  everlasting  covenant  with 
his  people,  that  he  will  not  depart  from  them,  to  do 
them  good."     'He  will  visit  their  transgression  with 
the  rod,  and  their  iniquity  with  stripes ;  nevertheless, 
his   loving  kindness   will   he  not  utterly  take  from 
them,  nor  suffer  his  faithfulness  to  fail.'     'His  cove- 
nant will  he  not  break,  nor  alter  the  thing  that  has 
gone  out  of  his  lips.'     If  the  christian  were  left  to 
himself,  temptation  would  overcome,  and  sin  would 
enslave  him.     But  through  the  power  and  riches  of 
grace, "  sin  shall  not  have  dominion  over  him."     God 
has  provided  all  the  means,  not  only  for  the  conver- 
sion of  sinners,  but  for  the  perfecting  of  his  saints ; 
and  "  this  is  the  will  of  God,  even  their  sanctification." 
^  All  things  shall   work  together  for  their  good.' — 
"  Grace  will  complete,  what  grace  begins."     "  The 
path  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light,  which  shineth 
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more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day."  Jesus  has 
said,  "  My  sheep  hear  my  voice  and  I  know  them, 
and  they  follow  me.  And  I  give  unto  them  eternal 
life ;  and  they  shall  never  perish,  neither  shall  any 
man  be  able  to  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand."  The 
Father  has  given  his  beloved  son,  and  the  Lord  Jesus 
has  given  himself  for  believers.  Their  souls  have 
been  renewed  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  made  the 
temples  of  his  residence.  The  all-prevailingSaviour, 
as  their  great  High  Priest,  is  making  continual  inter- 
cession for  them.  No  enemy  of  their  peace  shall 
prevent  them  from  accomplishing  their  pilgrimage, 
and  reaching  the  heavenly  rest.  "  I  am  persuaded, 
that  neither  death,nor  life,  nor  angels,  nor  principali- 
ties, nor  powers,  nor  things  present,  nor  things  to 
come,  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God, 
which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." 

Let  us  now  consider  the  second  proposition. 

II.  When  Christ  shall  appear,  his  true  disciples 
will  appear  with  him  in  glory. 

Believers  will,  in  the  judgment,  be  openly  ac- 
knowledged as  the  friends  of  Christ,  and  acquitted  of 
all  guilt.  The  Lord  will  pronounce  them  just,  be- 
cause "  justified  freely  by  his  grace,  through  the  re- 
demption that  is  in  Christ  Jesus."  '  In  his  righteous- 
ness arrayed,  they  will  see  their  sins  forgiven.'  The 
Lord  Jesus  will  "  come  in  his  glory,  and  all  the  holy 
angels  with  him.  Then  shall  he  sit  upon  the  throne 
of  his  glory.  And  before  him  shall  be  gathered  all 
nations,  and  he  shall  separate  them  one  from  another, 
as  a  shepherd  divideth  his  sheep  from  the  goats : — 
And  he  shall  set  the  sheep  on  his  right  hand,  but 
the  goats  on  his  left."  In  that  day,  he  will  manifest 
to  the  universe  his  affection  for  his  people.  "  They 
shall  be  mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day, 
when  I  make  up  my  jewels ;  and  I  will  spare  them, 
as  a  man  spareth  his  own  son,  that  serveth  him. — 


Then  shall  ye  return,  and  discern  between  the  righ- 
teous and  the  wicked,  between  him  that  serveth  God, 
and  him  that  serveth  him  not."  "  Blessed  are  they 
that  do  his  commandments,  that  they  may  have  right 
to  the  tree  of  life,  and  may  enter  in  through  the 
gates  into  the  city."  The  true  disciples  of  Christ 
will  receive  *  an  inheritance  incorruptible,  and  unde- 
filed,  and  that  fadeth  not  away,  reserved  in  heaven 
for  them,  who  are  kept,  by  the  mighty  power  of  God, 
through  faith  unto  salvation,  ready  to  be  revealed  in 
the  last  time  j  wherein  they  greatly  rejoice,  though 
now,  for  a  season,  if  need  be,  they  are  in  heaviness, 
through  manifold  temptations.' 

If  the  joy,  which  Christians  experience  on  earth, 
in  contemplating  the  glory  and  loveliness  of  Christ, 
and  of  their  interest  in  him,  is  sometimes  so  great, 
that '  though  now  they  see  him  not,  yet  believing, 
they  rejoice,  with  joy  unspeakable,  and  full  of  glory;' 
— how  transporting  will  be  the  joy, — how  ineffable 
the  glory,  when  their  faith  shall  be  changed  to  the 
unclouded  vision  of  the  Saviour,  and  their  hope  into 
the  full  enjoyment  of  his  love  in  Heaven !  This, 
great,  and  glorious,  and  undeserved,  as  it  is,  will  be 
the  portion  of  believers.  It  is  reserved  for  them, 
and  they  will  come  to  its  possession,  'when  Christ, 
who  is  their  life,  shall  appear.' 

In  view  of  the  truths  which  we  have  considered, 
this  temple  of  the  living  God  becomes  to  us,  on  this 
occasion,  the  house  of  joy,  as  well  as  the  house  of 
mourning.  While  we  weep,  that  we  shall  behold  no 
more  on  earth,  the  face  of  our  beloved  friend,  whose 
earthly  remains  are  laid  before  us,  mantled  in  death, 
and  ready  for  the  grave ;  our  faith  beholds  her  in  the 
arms  of  Jesus ;  and  we  lareak  forth  in  strains  of  soft- 
ened, solemn  joy.  "  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die 
in  the  Lord,  from  henceforth.  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit, 
that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours,  and  their 
works  do  follow  them." 
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Although  the  character  of  Mrs.  Putnam's  Hfe,  and 
the  triumph  of  her  death,  may  be  known  generally, 
to  most  who  are  present,  and  particularly  to  many, 
yet  it  is  suitable  to  this  occasion,  that  we  should, 
with  gratitude  to  God,  hold  them  up  before  us,  and 
imprint  them  upon  our  memories,  while  we  embalm 
her  body  with  our  tears, 

Mrs.  Harriot  Putnam,  daughter  of  Peter  Os- 
good, Esq.  and  Hannah  Osgood,  was  born  in  Ando- 
ver,  Massachusetts,  March  28,  A.  D.  1791. 

She  was  baptized  in  infancy,  into  the  name  of  the 
sacred  Trinity ;  and  was  accustomed,  in  early  child- 
hood, to  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  holy  Scrip- 
tures, and  to  intercourse  with  God  in  prayer. 

She  became  hopefully  pious,  and  gave  herself  to 
the  Lord,  by  a  christian  profession,  in  her  youth. 

To  no  enlightened  Christian  will  it  appear  derog- 
atory to  her  intellect,  any  more  than  to  her  piety,  to 
say,that  she  was  early  and  familiarly  conversant  with 
the  excellent  treatise  of  Doddridge  on  the  Rise  and 
Progress  of  Religion  in  the  Soul,  and  with  the  Psalms 
and  Hymns  of  Watts. 

In  view  of  those,  to  whom  her  manner  of  life  has 
been  known  from  her  childhood,  it  was  her  diligent, 
prayerful  study  of  the  scriptures;  her  habits  of  self 
examination ;  her  views  of  religion,  as  truly  experi- 
mental and  practical ;  and  deeply  wrought  sentiments 
and  feelings  of  devotion,  in  the  morning  of  her  days, 
which  gave  character  and  tone  to  her  piety  through 
life. 

Soon  after  making  a  public  profession  of  religion, 
Mrs.  Putnam  was  occupied  four  or  five  years,  as  a 
teacher  in  schools  for  youth  of  her  sex,  who  were 
pursuing  advanced  studies.  In  this  employment  she 
was  highly  esteemed,  and  very  successful. 

She  was  united  with  the  Pastor  of  this  church,and 
took  up  her  abode  in  this  place,  in  December,  1815. 
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With  this  church  and  people,  and  for  ihem^  not 
less,  yea  more,  than  for  her  own  beloved  family,  has 
she  lived  and  died. 

Mrs.  Putnam  possessed  a  highly  gifted  and  culti- 
vated intellect.  This  was  evident  to  every  observer, 
while  her  intimate  friends- found,  in  her  daily  and  va- 
rious conversation,  a  valuable  source  of  instruction 
and  delight.  Her  style  of  conversation  was  animated 
and  pleasing ;  and  her  thoughts  were  vigorous,  orig- 
inal and  impressive.  She  was  a  bright  ornament  to 
the  social  circle  ;  and  contributed  largely  to  the  hap- 
piness of  all,  who  were  accustomed  to  enjoy  her  so- 
ciety. 

She  was  a  striking  example  of  the  cheering  and  de- 
lightful influence  of  piety.  With  her,  religion  was 
the  great  concern;  yet  none  who  knew  her,  could 
for  a  moment  imagine  that  such  a  religion  as  influ- 
enced her,  was  cold,  austere,  or  repulsive.  And  none 
could  believe,  that  piety  like  hers  could  be  a  source 
of  gloom  and  despondency.  She  was  cheerful  and 
happy ;  and  the  more  so,  in  proportion  as  she  was 
the  more  deeply  engaged  in  the  duties  of  religion. 
Often  have  we  traced  on  her  animated  countenance 
the  emotions,  which  friendship  and  its  kindred  plea- 
sures inspire ;  and  again,  we  have  seen  them  instant- 
ly vanish  under  the  commanding  influence  of  some 
religious  principle  or  duty. 

She  was  distinguished  for  decision  of  character, 
fortitude  and  perseverance.  Her  disciplined  and 
well  furnished  mind  enabled  her  to  form  judicious 
decisions  ;  and  firmness  of  purpose,  led  her  to  imme- 
diate and  correspondent  action.  Her  maxims  w^ere 
formed  on  gospel  principles,  and  she  did  not  hesitate 
to  put  them  in  daily  practice.  She  promptly  obeyed 
the  calls  of  duty,  not  shrinking  from  the  performance 
of  it,  however  arduous  and  painful  in  prospect.  Hers 
was  a  zeal  which  could  not  be  overcome  by  difficul- 
ties, while  it  was  tempered  with  christian  meekness, 
prudence,  humility,  and  great  acquiescence  in  the  di- 
vine will. 


10 

She  was  not  only  disposed  to  do  much  to  promote 
the  kingdom  of  Christ,  but  to  render  her  labours  ben- 
eficial, by  great  care  to  perform  them  at  proper 
times,  and  in  the  best  manner.  Thus  she  was  not 
only  ardently  devoted  to  the  cause  of  her  Redeemer, 
but  eminently  useful  in  his  service.  Her  situation 
in  providence  was  one,  in  which  she  saw  there  was 
much  to  be  done,  and  rather  than  allow  the  interests 
of  her  christian  friends  and  of  her  Saviour  to  suffer, 
she  employed  herself  unsparingly,  and  early  wore  out 
her  life  in  the  performance  of  the  laborious  duties 
of  her  station.  Her  example,  her  prayers,  and  her 
counsels,  will  be  remembered  with  gratitude  and 
profit  for  many  years  to  come. 

The  inmates  of  her  family  had  the  fullest  reason  to 
believe  in  the  constancy  of  her  daily  closet  devotion  ; 
and  of  her  uniform  and  serious  attendance  on  the 
services  of  the  sanctuary  and  other  seasons  of  social 
worship,  ye  are  witnesses. 

Her  heart  was  deeply  interested  in  the  welfare  of 
the  church,  and  of  its  individual  members  ;  and  it 
glowed  with  intense  desire,  that  God  would  diffuse 
the  rich  blessings  of  his  grace  upon  the  society,  and 
upon  the  inhabitants  of  the  town. 

Desirous  to  improve  every  opportunity  to  promote 
the  temporal  and  spiritual  good  of  all  within  the 
sphere  of  her  intimacy  or  influence,  she  was  faithful 
and  affectionate  in  her  warnings,  and  judicious  in  her 
advice. 

By  her  tender  sympathy  toward  those  who  were 
in  affliction ;  by  her  remarkable  condescension  to  the 
lowly  and  the  poor  ;  by  the  many  consolations  which 
she  administered  to  the  wounded  in  heart,  she  has 
been  "  a  succourer  of  many." 

The  various  schemes  and  institutions  of  humanity 
and  christian  benevolence  occupied  a  large  place  in 
her  heart,  and  a  correspondent  share  in  her  attentions. 
Her  frequent  self  denials,  her  sacrifices  of  ease  and 
of  time  in  the  cause  of  Christ,  evinced  that  she  loved 
the  principles  and  precepts  of  the  gospel. 
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Siie  always  manifested  a  great  regard  to  the  min- 
isters and  other  serv^ants  of  Christ,  for  her  Saviour's 
sake.  Her  hospitahty  was  well  known,  and  continu- 
ally tested.  Her  heart  seemed  always  animated  with 
ardent  love  to  the  friends  of  Christ.  And  this  evi- 
dence of  christian  character  ever  conspicuous  in  her, 
shone  brighter  and  brighter,  and  glowed  with  pecu- 
liar lustre,  in  the  closing  scenes  of  her  earthly  exis- 
tence. 

We  might  well  expect  the  termination  of  such  a 
life  to  be  happy.  So  it  was.  And  while  assembled 
around  her  precious  remains  we  mourn  our  loss,  we 
cannot  at  the  same  time  repress  our  joy,  in  view  of 
her  triumphant  entrance  into  the  world  of  peace  and 
pure  felicity. 

In  the  early  part  of  winter,  when  very  feeble,  and 
with  the  expectation  that  she  should  not  recover,  she 
was  favoured,  as  she  has  since  related,  with  transport- 
ing views  of  Christ.  He  appeared  to  her  lovely  and 
glorious.  He  had  never  before  been  so  precious  to 
her.  She  welcomed  pain  and  distress,  and  longed  to 
go  and  be  with  her  Saviour.  But  so  great  was  her 
debility,  that  she  felt  entirely  unable  at  that  time  to 
communicate  these  views  and  feelings.  She  was 
cheered  and  comforted,  in  the  prospect  of  soon  fin- 
ishing her  course,  by  the  hope,  that  her  death  might 
be  the  means  of  spiritual  good  to  others.  "  The 
thought,"  said  she,  "  that  my  death  might  be  sancti- 
fied to  the  church,  made  me  pant,  and  long,  to  be 
gone."  The  sight  of  death,  as  it  drew  near,  did  not 
weaken  the  influence  of  this  consideration.  "I 
thought,"  said  she,  "  in  the  winter,  that  if  my  death 
would  be  the  means  of  a  revival  in  this  church,  I 
would  joyfully  lay  down  my  life ;  and  I  feel  so  now." 

A  day  or  two  before  her  decease,  she  expressed  a 
confident  hope  that  her  death  would  be  sanctified  to 
the  family,  the  church,  the  society,  and  the  commu- 
nity. May  the  Holy  Spirit,  by  his  gracious  influence, 
render  the  result  correspondent  to  her  desire. 
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But  there  was  with  her,  several  weeks  ago,  a  sea-^ 
son  of  great  mental  disquietude,  and  anguish.  "I 
saw  mjseJf,"  said  she,  "  to  be  a  great  sinner,  and  felt 
as  if  God  had  forsaken  me.  He  humbled  me.  He 
shewed  me  my  vileness." 

This  season  of  dejection  was  succeeded  bj  a  sweet 
sense  of  reconciliation  and  communion  with  her 
Saviour,  which,  two  days  before  her  deaths  she  de- 
scribed to  a  friend,  to  whom  she  had  spoken  of  her 
anguish.  "  M}^  Saviour  hid  his  face  from  me.  I  fol- 
lowed him,  but  he  would  not  look  upon  me.  I  linger-^ 
ed  around  him,  and  went  behind  him,  and  took  hold 
of  the  hem  of  his  garment.  Then  he  turned,  and 
looked  upon  me ;  and  oh !  what  a  look  of  love  !  He 
said,  I  might  come  to  him.  '  Come,  poor  little  wan- 
derer, come  to  my  arms.'  Then  I  flew  to  his  bosom, 
and  there  I  have  sweetly  reposed  ever  since." 

About  ten  days  before  her  decease,  her  strength 
began  to  fail  rapidly,  and  as  the  work  of  dissolution 
advanced,  her  jo}^  in  the  prospect  increased.  "  I 
thought,"  said  she,  "  I  should  live  days  and  weeks; 
but  how  merciful  is  my  Saviour,  to  take  me  so  soon. 
O  praise  him,  that  he  cuts  short  my  pilgrimage." 

Although  her  agonies  of  body  were,  at  times,  ex- 
treme, her  mind  was  tranquil.  Her  soul  was  filled 
with  peace  and  joy  ;  for  it  was  filled  with  Christ  and 
heaven.  She  would  often  say,  "  Sweet  pains, — all 
good, — all  right."  The  substance  of  her  experience, 
in  regard  to  God's  providential  dealings  with  her, 
since  her  hefalth  began  to  decline,  last  autumn,  she 
often  expressed  in  these  words  of  an  ancient  hymn, 

"  Just  it  is,  and  good,  and  right." 

In  the  last  days  of  her  life,  many  were  witnesses 
of  her  conflicts  with  pain  and  death, — and  of  her  glo- 
rious victory,  through  grace.  ''  I  have  been,"  said  she 
"  the  most  weak  and  timid  creature ;  but  now  I  have 
courage.  I  do  not  fear  the  king  of  terrors.  But  I 
would  not  boast.  It  is  not  I.  It  is  not  Harriot  Put- 
nam.    It  is,  the  grace  of  God,  that  is  in  me." 
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Many  of  her  friends  witnessed  her  testimony  to  the 
reality  and  preciousness  of  the  gospel ;  and  the  ines- 
timable value  of  those  truths,  which  present  before 
the  sinner,  the  atoning  blood  and  perfect  obedience 
of  Christ,  "the  end  of  the  law  for  righteousness  to 
every  one  that  believeth ;"  and  which  assure  the  be- 
liever of  the  Almighty  power,  the  actual  and  constant 
presence,  and  the  infinite  and  unchangeable  love  of 
Jesus. 

In  her  case  has  been  seen  the  triumph  of  intellect, 
over  the  violence  of  disease,  and  the  wasting  of  the 
body ;  and  the  triumph  of  faith,  over  the  world  and 
sin  and  death. 

The  expressions  of  her  unwavering  expectation  of 
being  soon  with  Christ ;  her  faithful  and  affectionate 
addresses  to  her  friends,  on  taking  her  final  leave  of 
them,  one  by  one  ;  and  her  dying  messages  delivered 
to  them  for  others ;  will  be  remembered  by  many, 
both  in  this  world  and  in  the  world  to  come. 

Her  dying  testimony  was  not  drawn  from  her  by 
questions  so  framed  as  to  call  it  forth ;  but,  excepting 
as  interrupted  by  intervals  of  exhaustion,  or  the  ago- 
nies of  dissolving  nature,  continued  to  flow  from  the 
fulness  of  her  soul,  for  hours  and  hours  in  succession. 
When  entreated  to  spare  herself  and  desist,  she 
replied,  "  I  must  work,  while  I  live." 

Her  sufferings  of  body  on  the  one  hand,  and  her 
joys  of  soul,  in  view  of  eternal  life,  on  the  other,  did 
not  prevent  the  grateful  recollection  of  the  past  mer- 
cies of  the  Lord.  "  I  have,"  said  she, "  lived  a  pleas- 
ant life.  I  have  had  pleasant  friends.  But,  oh  !  my 
home  in  heaven  is  more  pleasant — is  glorious." 

Alluding  to  the  years  of  the  most  intimate  and  en- 
deared relation  she  had  sustained,  she  said,  "  Pleasant 
years, — years  of  many  blessings, — but  laborious  ones, 
— laborious  ones — ^years,  that  have  worn  down  this 
little,  feeble  body." 

Although  willing  to  labour  on  until  her  Saviour 
should  come  to  her  release,  she  felt  that  it  would  be 
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gain  to  die  ;  and  speaking  of  a  dear,  sick,  sutieiino 
sister  in  Christ,  she  said,  "  I  wish  I  could  take  her 
with  me;  but  tell  lier  to  wait  patiently  all  the  days  of 
her  appointed  time,  and  endure  all  her  sufferings, 
trusting — glorying — ^and  rejoicing  in  Christ.  Oh 
that  I  should  so  soon  be  set  free ;  what  grace  it  is !" 

Early  on  Saturday  evening,  reviving  from  the  ap- 
parent agonies  of  death,  she  exclaimed,  "  O  praise 
my  sweet  Redeemer.  He  does  all  things  well. — 
Pray  for  an  easy  passage." — And  when  it  was  said  to 
her,  "  We  will ;  He  can  grant  it  if  he  pleases."  She 
replied,  with  great  deliberation  and  calmness,  "  His 
will  be  done — His  name  be  honoured." 

At  a  later  hour,  on  a  little  respite  from  a  most  ex- 
cruciating paroxysm,  which  appeared  to  be  death, 
she  exclaimed,  "  Not  forsaken, — Come,  Lord  Jesus; 
come  quickly." 

On  Sabbath  morning,  very  early,  she  said,  "  Praj'^ 
for  my  release.  How  is  my  pulse.  I  am  faint — 
The  suffering  is  great — But,  patient,  my  Redeem- 
er, I  will  wait,  if  thy  grace  shall  help  me." 

Some  time  after,  referring  to  her  protracted  suffer- 
ing and  her  hope  of  having  been  sooner  released,  she 
said,  "But,  it  is  great  delay." 

When  she  perceived  the  full  dawn  of  the  morning, 
she  said,  with  much  emotion  of  soul, "  How  glorious, 
if,  on  this  Sabbath  morning,  I  should  ascend."  Then, 
her  suffering  being  great,  she  said  with  much  patience, 
"  But  this  agony  will  not  last  always."  And  in  grate- 
ful acknowledgment  of  her  Saviour's  sustaining  grace, 
she  added,  "  How  kind  he  is  to  make  these  last 
struggles  so  gentle." 

At  a  time  when  her  languishing  and  suffering  were 
exceedingly  great,  she  said,  "  Oh  this  dying  faint- 
ness  !-^Pray  for  patience.  Not  for  the  universe, 
would  I  have  one  impatient  thought  or  feeling.  I 
have  a  crown  of  glory  before  me  ; — and  I  would  not 
be  impatient  to  take  it  from  my  Saviour's  hand,  till 
it  is  ready— all  ready.     He  keeps  me  ofia  little  Ion- 
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ger,  to  try  me,  and  see  if  I  love  him  as  I  have  profess 
ed  to  do.  My  dear  Saviour  is  not  quite  ready  for  me 
yet;  he  makes  me  wait, — when  he  is  ready,  he  will 
come."  After  some  time,  she  added,  "  I  am  not  wor- 
thy of  him.  If  he  should  cast  me  off,  even  now,  it 
would  be  just.     But  he  will  not  do  it.''^ 

Recurring  again  to  the  thought  that  it  was  the 
Sabbath  morning,  she  said, — "  Glorious  morning. — 
Oh !  how  I  should  love  to  take  my  flight  this  morn- 
ing." Again  she  said, — "  Pray  for  patience ;"  and 
lifting  up  her  heart  in  prayer,  she  said, — "  Dear  Sa- 
viour, if  thou  wilt  help  me  to  trust  in  thee,  so  as  not 
to  grieve  thee,  nor  let  Satan  get  an  advantage  against 
me,  until  thy  designs  are  accomplished,  all  is  well — 
then  these  agonies  will  be  softened." 

A  little  while  after  this,  recovering  from  a  severe 
struggle,  in  which  she  seemed  to  have  been  merci- 
fully sustained,  she  exclaimed, — ■"  O  for  a  thousand 
tongues,  to  sing  my  dear  Redeemer's  praise." 

At  a  later  hour,  she  said,"  I  am  now  tried  lest  Sa- 
tan should  get  an  advantage,  and  make  me  grieve  my 
dear  Saviour.  This  I  should  dread  more  than  every 
thing  else."  When  reminded  that  Christ  would  see 
to  that,  and  preserve  her  from  what  she  dreaded,  she 
replied,  "  Well,  I  have  just  had  a  sweet  assurance 
come  over  me,  that  he  will  do  it." 

Some  time  after  this,  she  exclaimed,  with  great  el- 
evation of  soul, — "  Oh  this  conflict  once  passed,  end- 
less perfection — endless  perfection — no  sin — no  sin  !" 

As  she  came  near  to  death,  she  appeared  to  feel 
some  assaults  from  the  adversary,  and  said, — "  Pray 
that  Jesus  would  fight  the  battle  through  for  me." — 
Then,  in  allusion  to  the  great  sufferings  she  had  en- 
dured, for  a  long  time,  and  especially  in  the  peculiar 
agonies  of  death,  which  she  seemed  to  have  endured 
at  three  several  times,  she  said, — "  He  has  been  with 
me;  oh,  he  has  carried  me  through  agonies  unutter- 
able, and  inconceivable."  In  a  great  struggle  which 
followed,  she  exclaimed, — "  Dreadful  conflict !"  and  a 
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little  afterward  added,  "  Yes,  I  think  Jesus  is  fighting 
my  way  through." 

When  the  time  of  her  departure  seemed  very  man- 
ifestly to  have  arrived,  her  beloved  husband  said  to 
her, — "  Your  Saviour,  my  dear,  is  coming  for  you.  I 
think  he  is  near."  Turning  her  face  up  from  a  reclin- 
ing posture,  and  one  of  great  suffering,  she  replied, 
"  Coming  for  me?  Is  he  ?"  Then  after  a  most  affec- 
tionate, a  final  farewell,  she  added,  "  I  love  you— I 
love  all  my  friends, — but  I  love  my  Saviour  infinite- 
ly morey 

These  were  her  last  intelligible  words.  The  ago- 
nies of  death  were  passed.  She  soon  fell  asleep  in 
Jesus.     Her  end  was  peace.* 

Dear  Brother, — You  have  strong  consolation, 
in  this  day  of  adversit3^  But  we  are  aware  that 
your  affliction  is  exceedingly  great.  The  early  re- 
moval of  the  friend  of  your  heart,  the  wife  of  your 
youth,  who  was  all  you  could  desire  in  every  relation 
she  sustained,  is  a  loss,  which  you,  who  knew  all  her 
worth,  deeply  feel,  and  will  continually  lament.  For 
she  was  your  partner  in  all  the  comforts  and  enjoy- 
ments of  life;  and  your  solace  and  helper  in  all  its 
cares,  and  toils,  and  afflictions. 

In  every  perplexity,  in  every  difficult  duty,  you 
had  a  resource,  and  found  alleviation  and  strength  in 
her  affection  and  discernment;  as  well  as  in  her 
promptness  fully  to  bear  her  part. 

In  the  management  and  education  of  your  children, 
she  was  the  tender,  faithful,  and  pious  mother  ;  the 

*  It  is  not  practicable  in  a  funeral  discourse,  to  take  a  very  extended 
view  of  the  character,  life  and  death  of  Mrs.  Putnam.  Very  little  of  what 
was  so  deeply  interesting  in  her  last  days,  is  here  recited.  It  is  known 
that  she  wrote  much  in  the  form  of  Journal,  ever  since  the  year  1809. — 
Her  correspondents  also  were  numerous.  In  view  of  these  facts,  and  of 
the  deeply  interesting  character  of  her  death — a  death  preceded  by  a  life 
of  devoted  piety — may  it  not  be  hoped  that  a  complete  biography  will  be 
given  to  the  public 


11 

judicious  and  skilful  guide.  While  she  conducted 
jour  domestic  concerns  with  great  diligence,  econo- 
my, and  discretion,  she  presided  in  her  station  with 
graceful  propriety  and  ease.  The  whole  was  crown- 
ed by  her  unaffected,  enlightened  and  growing  piet}^ 
And,  as  in  every  other  respect,  so  in  regard  to  all  the 
labours  and  trials  of  your  ministry,  your  hands  were 
strengthened,  and  your  heart  encouraged,  by  her 
sympathy,  her  wisdom  and  her  prayers. 

You  are  grateful,  I  trust,  dear  brother,  that  God 
blessed  }ou  with  such  a  partner.  And,  as  you  were 
enabled  to  say,  in  the  near  prospect  of  your  separa- 
tion, from  this  most  valued  and  endeared  of  all  earth- 
ly friends, — "  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done;"  so,  we 
are  rejoiced  to  find,  that  without  repining,  and,  as  we 
trust,  with  submissive  acquiescence,  you  have  met, 
and  are  enabled  to  sustain,  this  dispensation  of  his 
providence.  We  believe  you  will  honor  your  Sa- 
viour, by  the  manner  in  which  you  will  be  enabled  to 
endure  and  improve  this  affliction;  for  we  feel  as- 
sured you  will  continue  to  find  '  his  grace  sufficient 
for  you.'  We  believe  you  will  realize  in  your  expe- 
rience, the  blessing  applied  to  you,  with  so  much 
confidence,  as  well  as  affection,  by  your  dying  com- 
panion, when  she  said  to  you — "  My  God  shall  sup- 
ply all  your  need,  according  to  his  riches  in  glory 
by  Christ  Jesus." 

Now  that  the  undivided  care  of  your  young  and 
numerous  family*  comes  upon  yourself,  you  will  trust 
in  God,  and  find  him  consoling,  directing,  strengthen- 
ing and  assisting  you.  May  these  dear  children  live 
to  comfort  you.  By  their  early  and  devoted  piety, 
their  usefulness  in  life,  and  preparation  for  heaven, 
may  the  highest  desires,  and  incessant  prayers  of 
their  departed  mother  be  fully  answered.  May  the 
Lord  fulfil  to  them  the  precious  promises  of  that  ev- 
erlasting covenant,  in  which  she  had  great  confidence 

*  Mrs.  Putnam  left  nine  children, 
c 
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and  delight ;  and  of  which  she  spake  with  deep  and 
joyful  interest,  in  view  of  having  committed  them  to 
Almighty  care  and  grace.  In  no  case,  as  she  said  her- 
self, did  she  feel  a  deeper  interest  and  joy,  in  this 
gracious  covenant,  than  when,  from  her  dying  bed, 
she  took  her  leave  of  her  infant  child,  and  gave  it  to 
be  sealed  by  baptism,  and  publicly  consecrated  to  the 
Lord ;  addressing  it  in  these  tender  words — "  Dear 
babe,  farewell.  I  give  you  up  to  Abraham's  God. 
I  love  his  covenant.  May  he  bless  you,  my  dear 
child." 

You  will  often  remind  these  beloved  children  of 
their  mother's  prayers,  and  hold  up  before  them,  her 
bright  example.  Let  them  be  told,  and  let  others  in 
early  life  be  told,  that  the  blessedness  of  her  death, 
w^as  connected  back  with  her  early  religious  views, 
experience  and  habits  ;  continuing,  maturing,  and 
gathering  strength  as  she  advanced.  Let  them  be 
urged  to  give  themselves  away  immediately  to  Jesus. 
Let  them  be  assured  that  their  minds  must  be  im- 
bued with  the  spirit  and  principles  of  the  gospel  in 
their  youth  ;  that  they  must  live  in  daily  acquaintance 
w^ith  the  Scriptures,  and  in  communion  with  God,  if 
they  would  hope,  like  her,  to  enjoy  on  a  dying  bed, 
beatific  visions  of  the  Saviour,and  foretastes  of  heaven. 

The  widowed  mother  will  receive  the  affectionate 
expressions  of  our  sympathy  and  regard.  You  find 
much  occasion  for  gratitude  that  God  gave  you  such 
a  daughter.  You  have  given  her  back  to  him.  You 
had  looked,  perhaps,  that  she  would  solace  you  in 
life's  decline,  and  be  near  to  smooth  your  dying  pil- 
low. But  she  has  led  your  way  to  the  grave,  and  en- 
tered before  you  the  portal  of  heaven.  There  may 
she  await  your  coming.  As  the  ties  of  earth  are 
breaking  away,  may  you  take  firmer  hold  on  things 
eternal,  and  ripen  for  everlasting  rest  and  glory. 

All  the  mourning  relatives  have  our  condolence 
and  our  prayers.  The  Lord  has  taken  away  from 
you  a  most  valuable  and  beloved  friend.     She  cannot 
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return  to  you.  Prepare  to  go  and  sing  with  her  for- 
ever, the  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 

The  members  of  the  Church  and  Society,  and  her 
numerous  other  friends,  are  aware  that  they  experi- 
ence no  common  loss  in  her  removal.  No  more  will 
vou  meet  her  in  the  social  circle:  no  more  in  the  house 
of  God.  Your  seasons  of  prayer,  and  associations 
for  moral  and  christian  improvement,  and  benevolent 
exertion,  will  no  more  be  cheered  and  aided  by  her 
presence  and  her  labours.  You  will  sit  with  her  no 
more  before  this  table  of  the  Lord.  But  you  will  see 
her  again  in  the  presence  of  her  Saviour.  "  Be  ye 
also  ready."  Let  not  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  man 
find  you  slumbering. 

Christians,  will  you  not,  in  view  of  her  life,  her 
death,  and  her  affectionate  and  faithful  entreaties, 
arouse  all  the  energies  of  your  souls,  and  exert  them 
anew  and  forever,  henceforth,  in  your  Saviour's 
cause  ?  "  Let  Christ  be  the  end  and  object  of  your 
life.  Let  the  great  business,  interest,  honor  and 
pleasure  for  which  you  live,  be  Christ  and  his  glory  j 
his  service  and  favour." 

'  Blessed  are  those  servants,  whom  their  Lord 
when  he  cometh  shall  find  so  doing.'  '  For  them  to 
live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  gain.' 

"  The  ungodly  are  not  so."  However  unwilling 
and  unprepared,  "  the  wicked  is  driven  away  in  his 
wickedness."  And  when  "  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord 
shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  ever- 
lasting joy  upon  their  heads,"  the  wicked  will  say 
to  the  mountains  and  rocks,  "  Fall  on  us,  and  hide  us 
from  the  face  of  him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne,  and 
from  the  wrath  of  the  Lamb." 

It  is  love,  supreme  love  to  Christ,  in  all  the  holy 
excellencies  of  his  character,  which  forms,  through 
grace,  the  essential  preparation  for  a  triumphant 
death,  and  an  unfading  crown  of  glory. 

In  the  life  and  death  of  our  departed  friend,  whose 
mortal  relicks  lie  before  us,  we  witnessed  the  con- 
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straining  and  transforming  influence  of  the  love  of 
Christ.  We  can  commit  this  body  to  the  grave, 
Vi^ith  confidence,  that  it  is  precious  in  the  sight  of  Je- 
sus ;  that  he  "  will  raise  it  up  again  at  the  last  day  ;" 
and, '  fashioning  it  like  to  his  own  glorious  body,'  will 
clothe  it  with  immortality.  We  feel  assured,  that  her 
happy  spirit,  in  her  perfect  identity,  in  all  the  fulness 
of  her  intellectual  powers  and  affections,  is  now  with 
him  in  Paradise ;  still  reclining  on  the  bosom  of  his 
love. 

What  a  blessed  transition  from  sin  and  sorrow, 
from  "agonies  unutterable  and  inconceivable,"  to 
*' joy  unspeakable  and  full  of  glory." 

"No  sickness,  or  soitow,  or  pain 

Shall  ever  disquiet  her  now, 

For  death,  to  her  spirit,  was  gain, 

Since  Christ  was  her  Ufe  when  below. 

Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 

To  mansions  of  glory  above, 

To  mingle  with  Angels  of  light, 

And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  love."  AMEN. 
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John  14:  2,3. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare 
a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself;  that 
where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. 

No  person  who  hears  these  words  recited,  can  en- 
tertain a  moment's  doubt  by  whom  they  were  spoken. 
Indeed,  there  is  but  one  being  in  the  universe,  who 
could  have  uttered  such  language  as  this.  It  is  the 
blessed  Saviour  who  speaks — speaks  to  his  dear  dis- 
ciples. And  every  word  is  but  the  utterance  of  that 
compassionate  heart  which  was  soon  to  bleed  for 
their  redemption. 

He  had  already  intimated  to  them  that  the  parting 
hour  was  near.  And  perceiving  how  painful  was  the 
thought,  he  suggests  many  a  consideration  calculated 
to  alleviate  their  anguish.  He  was  leaving  them  on 
an  errand  of  love.  He  was  going  to  a  Father'' s  house 
—going  to  prepare  a  place  for  them.  Nor  should  this 
dreaded  separation  be  long.  He  would  soon  return, 
and  receive  them  to  a  heavenly  home — receive  them 
to  himself;  that  they  might  be  with  their  Friend  and 
Saviour,  and  be  with  him  for  ever. 

Here,  a  question  of  the  deepest  interest  arises. 
Are  these  precious  promises,  and  these  heavenly 
consolations  confined  to  the  first  disciples  of  Christ  ? 
Or  do  they  belong  to  all  his  real  followers,  in  every 
age  ?  To  this  question  we  reply  with  confidence. 
These   consolations,  these  promises,  precious  and 


heavenly  as  they  are,  are  not  confined  to  the  first  dis- 
ciples of  Jesus.  They  belong  essentially  to  all 
christians,  in  every  age.  The  thought  is  full  of  un- 
utterable delight.  What  a  refuge  does  it  afford  to  the 
Christian,  amid  the  calamities  of  life.  What  a  sove- 
reign antidote  against  the  sting,  and  the  fear  of 
death.  And  how  does  it  sustain  our  hearts  in  the 
loss  of  pious  friends,  inexpressibly  beloved,  but  for 
ever  gone  from  this  earthly  scene. 

Let  us  then,  on  this  occasion,  meditate  distinctly 
on  these  declarations  of  our  dear  Redeemer  :  for  ev- 
ery word  is  full  of  meaning,  and  full  of  consolation. 

And  First.  Here  is  heaven,  represented  under 
the  embleol  of  a  "  Father's  house."  Such  is  the 
heaven  of  all  Christians.  True,  the  Saviour  says,  My 
Father's  house.  But  is  not  his  Father  their  Father 
too;  and  his  God  their  God  ?  To  all  Christians,  then, 
heaven  is  a  Father'' s  house.  Here,  they  are  not  at 
home.  While  on  earth,  they  are  pilgrims,  strangers, 
travellers.  They  find  no  continuing  city  ;  no  perma-s 
nent  abode.  And  they  do  not  wish  to  find  it.  Surely, 
they  would  not  wish  to  spend  an  eternity  thus  in  a 
state  of  distance,  and  of  exile,  from  the  God  whom 
they  supremely  love.  The  very  thought  would  mar 
their  sweetest  enjoyments.  It  would  be  death  to 
their  dearest  hopes.  But  though  travelling  through 
a  wilderness,  they  are  travelling  homeward.  And 
well  may  they  exclaim,  in  the  language  of  the  Poet : 

Thrice  welcome  death ! 
That,  after  many  a  painful,  bleeding  step, 
Conducts  us  to  our  home,  and  lands  us  safe 
On  the  long  wish'd-for  shore. 

Yes.  They  will  soon  find  themselves  in  a  Fa- 
ther'^s  house.  Not  in  a  tent,  a  tabernacle,  a  casual 
residence,  from  which  they  may,  at  any  moment,  be 
thrust  out;  but  in  a /?fiacea6/e,  permanent  A.a6i^a/ioii; 
a  sure  dwelling  ;  a  quiet  resting  place. 

A  FoUhefs  house.     A  dwelling  which  God  him- 


self  has  erected,  adorned,  furnished  with  every  ac- 
commodation, and  every  delight,  for  the  objects  of  his 
tenderest  affection ;  the  children  of  his  dearest  love. 
Surely,  in  such  a  habitation,  there  can  be  nothing 
wanting,  to  render  the  Christian  completely  blest. 
And  yet,  what  would  the  house  be,  if  ihe  Father 
were  not  there  ?  What  an  empty,  desolate  place 
would  heaven  itself  be,  to  the  Christian,  if  his  God 
were  absent.  But  no.  That  glorious  being  has 
built  and  adorned  a  heaven,  not  only  for  the  eternal 
residence  of  his  children,  but  for  his  own  eternal  res- 
idence. And  there  he  will  dwell  forever,  a  Father 
in  the  midst  of  his  family,  opening  all  his  heart,  re- 
vealing all  his  love,  imparting  to  their  enlarged,  sub- 
limated, enraptured  minds,  new  views  of  his  glory, 
and  pouring  into  their  souls  such  joys  and  felicities  as 
here,  they  could  but  imperfectly  conceive. 

Secondly.  In  our  Father's  house  are  "many 
mansions."  Here  again,  occurs  the  idea  of  perma- 
nence ;  and  not  only  so,  but  the  more  delightful  idea 
of  tranquility  and  repose  ;  for  such  is  the  force  of 
the  original  term.  What  a  contrast,  in  both  these 
views,  will  the  heavenly  mansions  be,  to  our  present 
state  and  condition.  Here,  all  is  mutable,  transient, 
uncertain.  There,  all  will  be  fixed ;  unalterably,  ev- 
erlastingly fixed.  And  to  all  the  agitations  and 
storms  of  this  weary  world,  will  succeed  an  uninter- 
rupted and  eternal  calm. 

But  these  mansions  are  many.  Does  not  this  ex- 
pression intimate  that  among  the  heavenly  inhabi- 
tants, while  all  will  be  completely  blest,  there  will 
yet  be  a  diversity  of  station,  of  honor,  and  enjoyment? 
And  what  is  there  unnatural  in  this  ?  They  will 
have  left  this  world  with  a  vast  variety  of  capacities, 
of  active  services,  and  of  attainments  in  holiness. — 
And  why  should  they  not  be  put  in  possession  of  dif- 
ferent degress  of  honor  and  reward  in  heaven  ?  In- 
deed, if  holiness  is  the  great  preparation  for  the  heav- 
enly felicity,  does  it  not  directly  follow,  that  when 
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different  saints  enter  heaven,  they  will  enjoy  a  hap- 
piness proportionate  in  degree,  to  their  attainments 
in  holiness  on  earth  ? — I  say,  in  hoUness  ;  for  there, 
all  other  distinctions  will  be  lost.  The  highest  hon- 
ors and  felicities  of  that  world,  will  be  awarded,  not 
as  often  in  the  present  world,  to  the  ambitious  and 
aspiring,  but  to  the  simple-hearted,  and  the  humble. 
In  the  emphatic,  and  often  repeated  expression  of 
the  Saviour;  the  last  shall  be  first,  and  the  first,  last. 
And  if  these  mansions  are  many,  another  delight- 
ful thought  arises.  There  will  be  many  to  occupy 
them  ;  "a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  can  number, 
of  all  nations,  and  kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues." 
Our  Saviour  indeed,  has  told  us,  that  "strait  is  the 
gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way  Vv^hich  leads  to  life  ;  and 
few  there  are  who  find  it."  Of  the  uncounted  myri- 
ads and  millions  who  have  hitherto  been  summoned 
from  earth  to  the  eternal  world,  no  great  proportion, 
we  have  reason  to  fear,  have  found  their  way  to  the 
realms  of  glory.  But  it  will  not  be  always  thus. — 
Brighter  scenes  are  dawning  on  the  world.  The 
gospel  spreads  far  and  wide.  Immense  regions, 
wrested  from  the  grasp  of  Satan,  are  brought  under 
the  holy  sway  of  the  Redeemer.  The  Spirit  of  God 
comes  down  on  the  human  family,  in  unwonted  effu- 
sions. The  church  on  earth,  and  the  church  in 
heaven  receive  accessions  hitherto  unknown.  And 
when  we  consider  the  promises  of  the  Father  to  the 
Son ;  when  we  know  that  the  sufferings  of  our  Re- 
deemer shall  receive  a  rich  and  abundant  reward; 
when  we  contemplate  the  universal  triumph  of  the 
gospel  in  the  latter  ages  of  the  world ;  and  the  im- 
mense multitude  which  will  then  people  the  globe — 
who  can  tell  that  the  whole  aggregate  of  the  human 
family  that  shall  be  ultimately" saved,  will  not  greatly 
exceed  the  number  of  the  lost  ? — O  yes ;  in  our  Fa- 
ther's house  there  are  many  mansions,  very  many, 
which  his  eternal,  overflowing  mercy  has  prepared 
for  human  souls.  Nor  shall  one  of  them  all  remain  un- 
occupied. 


The  THIRD  thing  which  we  remark  in  the  text,  is 
the  unquestionable  certainty  of  this  reviving  intelli- 
gence. "  If  it  were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you." 
Our  Lord  addressed  those  who  had  renounced  and 
forsaken  all,  to  follow  him.  They  had  abandoned  all 
that  is  dear  to  man  in  this  world,  in  the  hope  of  a 
I  heavenly  inheritance  and  felicity.  And  was  their 
hope  baseless  and  vain  ?  Were  they  feeding  their 
imaginations  with  airy  dreams?  Would  He,  their 
Teacher,  their  Saviour,  their  Friend,  cherish  in  their 
minds,  or  suffer  them  to  cherish,  a  dire  and  destruc- 
tive delusion  ?  This  was  impossible.  Let  them  not 
a  moment  suspect  it.  He  in  whom  they  had  placed 
all  their  affection,  and  all  their  confidence,  never 
would  deceive  them,  nor  ever  suffer  them  to  be  de- 
ceived. Could  thej'^  possibly  be  disappointed  of  the 
heavenly  felicity,  or  disappointed  in  it,  he  would 
have  given  them  fair  and  friendly  warning.  But  this 
was  utterly  and  forever  impossible. 

O  Christians  !  feast  upon  this  thought.  Your 
hopes,  your  anticipations  of  eternal  rest,  shall  never, 
never  be  disappointed.  Could  you  fail  here,  you 
would  indeed  be  of  all  men  most  miserable.  But 
banish  the  appalling  idea.  Your  Saviour,  your  best 
Friend,  can  never  delude  you,  nor  suffer  you  to  be 
deluded,  with  mere  dreams  of  future  and  endless  fe- 
licity. No.  Doubt  it  not,  heaven  is  more  full  of 
blessedness  and  glory  than  your  brightest  thoughts 
have  ever  yet  conceived.  And  heaven  is  as  certain- 
ly yours,  as  the  truth  and  faithfulness  of  the  unchang- 
ing Redeemer  caH  make  it.     For  hear  him  declare, 

In  the  FOURTH  place  :  "I  go  to  prepare  a  place 
for  you."  Heaven,  it  has  been  justly  said,  is  a  pre- 
pared place  for  a  prepared  people.  In  the  counsels 
and  purposes  of  God,  it  was  prepared  for  his  chil- 
dren before  the  foundation  of  the  world.  But  in  or- 
der to  its  being  actually  prepared  for  their  recep- 
tion, much,  very  much  must  be  done.  The  Son  of 
God,  descending  from  his  heavenly  throne,  and  cloth- 
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ed  in  mortal  flesh,  must  die  for  their  redemption- 
Having  been  delivered  for  their  offences,  he  must  rise 
again  for  their  justification.  He  must  re-ascend  to 
that  heaven  from  which  he  came  down;  he  must  en- 
ter the  celestial  mansions  as  their  fore-runner,  to  take 
possession  in  their  behalf,  to  announce  their  approach, 
and  to  welcome  them  on  their  arrival.  He  must,  so 
to  speak,  sprinkle  the  mercy-seat  of  heaven  with  his 
atoning,  peace-speaking  blood ;  or  how  could  any  of 
our  fallen  and  guilty  race  enter  those  regions  of  im- 
mortal purity  and  light  ?  And  while,  by  his  univer- 
sal presence,  and  all-governing  providence,  he  guards, 
and  secures,  and  blesses,  and  comforts  his  people  on 
earth,  he  must  make  intercession  for  them  before  the 
throne  of  God  above.  As  the  ancient  High  Priest 
bore  the  names  of  all  the  sacred  tribes  on  his  breast- 
plate, so  our  great  gospel  High  Priest  must  bear  on 
his  compassionate  heart,  all  the  millions  of  his  peo- 
ple ;  and  must  perfume  their  prayers,  their  services, 
and  their  persons,  with  his  own  merits ;  or  not  one 
of  them  all  can  find  acceptance  and  salvation  from  a 
holy  God.  In  a  word ;  our  dear  Redeemer,  in  order 
to  prepare  a  place  for  his  people,  must  enter  heaven, 
as  his  presence  is  the  light,  the  joy,  and  the  glory  of 
heaven  ;  and  constitues,  indeed,  the  very  essence  of 
its  felicity.     This  we  shall  immediately  see.     For 

Fifthly.  Our  Saviour  declares:  "If  I  go  and 
prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  re- 
ceive you  to  myself"  How  precious  the  promise  ! 
And  how  punctually,  how  delightfully  is  it  fulfilled  to 
every  true  believer  !  He  knows  that  the  period  has- 
tens on,  when  flesh  and  heart  must  fail ;  when  this 
mortal  tabernacle  must  drop ;  when  the  world  must 
recede  and  disappear ;  when  every  dear  earthly 
friend  must  be  forsaken.  But  what  then.'*  What  is 
death  to  the  believer,  but  his  Saviour  coming,  to  open 
his  prison-house,  to  knock  off  his  fetters,  and  set  his 
happy  soul  at  liberty  ?  What  is  death  to  the  believ- 
er, but  his  Saviour  coming  to  release  him  from  every 
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form  of  sin,  of  temptation,  and  of  suffering;  and  take 
him  home  ;  take  him  to  an  eternal  rest;  take  him  to 
himself,  and  to  his  bosom  of  everlasting  mercy. 

As  Christ  thus  comes  to  receive  his  people  at  death  ; 
so,  in  an  emphatical  and  more  glorious  sense,  he 
comes  for  the  same  purpose,  at  the  final  judgment." 
"Behold,"  says  the  inspired  John  ;  "He  cometh  with 
clouds,  and  every  eye  shall  see  him  ;  and  all  the  kin- 
dreds of  the  earth  shall  wail  because  of  him."  Yes; 
"the  unbelieving  Avorld  shall  wail."  And  well  it  may. 
But  not  so  with  the  redeemed  and  sanctified.  In  the 
Judge,  they  will  behold  their  friend,  their  Saviour, 
their  all.  The  day  of  his  triumph  will  be  the  day 
of  their  triumph.  His  glory  will  be  their  glory.  His 
felicity  will  be  their  felicity.  For  He  will  say  to 
them  all,  in  accents  of  celestial  music ;  "Come,  ye 
blessed  of  my  Father  ;  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared 
for  you."  Come,  ye  beloved  children  of  my  family  ; 
the  fruit  of  my  toils  and  sufferings ;  the  travail  of  my 
soul ;  come,  behold  and  share  my  immortal  blessed- 
ness. Come,  "enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 
throne." 

And  now, behold  the  crown  of  all  their  felicity; 
the  very  heaven  of  their  heaven.  "That  w^here  I 
am,  there  ye  may  be  also."  Must  not  these  words 
of  the  Redeemer  pour  a  tide  of  unutterable  joy  into 
the  bosoms  of  the  redeemed.''  While  they  were 
here  on  earth,  Christ  was  the  chosen  of  their  souls. 
His  love,  his  spiritual  presence,  were  the  crown  of 
every  joy,  and  the  solace  of  every  suffering.  In 
communion  with  him,  they  found  the  closet,  the 
sanctuary,  and  the  table  of  his  dying  love,  sacred  and 
delightful  scenes.  But  these  joys  were  transitory. — 
Too  often  they  were  short  as  they  were  sweet- 
How  ineffably  delightful,  then,  to  find  themselves  ad- 
mitted to  his  immediate,  blissful  presence  ;  to  behold 
his  unveiled  face ;  to  realize  the  full  accomplishment 
of  his  own  prayer  ?  "Father,  I  will  that  they  whom 
thou  hast  given  me,  be  with   me   where  I  am,  that 
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they  may  behold  my  glory."  Yes :  they  are  with 
him  where  He  is  ;  the)'  behold  his  glory  ;  they  are 
pillars  in  his  temple ;  and  they  know,  with  full  assur- 
ance, that  they  shall  never  go  out ;  never,  even  for 
a  moment,  lose  the  sight,  the  presence  of  their  ador- 
ed Redeemer.  Must  they  not  then  be  completely 
and  everlastingly  blest?  Must  not  all  their  griefs 
be  banished;  all  their  prayers  answered  ;  all  their 
desires  accomplished  ;  all  that  they  have  wished  or 
conceived  of  heavenly  felicity,  perfectly  and  forever 
realized  ? 

My  beloved  hearers ;  the  scenes  of  blessedness  and 
glory,  at  which  we  have  thus  ventured  a  momentary 
glance,  are  stigmatized  by  thousands,as  mere  fictions 
of  the  mind ;  as  dreams  of  a  deluded,  diseased  im- 
agination. And  so  do  they  transcend  all  human  de- 
sert, and  huDiian  thought,  that  they  must  have  been 
viewed  in  the  same  light,  by  all  the  sober  and  reflect- 
ing, but  for  a  very  simple  consideration.  They  are 
presented  to  us  in  the  book  of  God  ;  that  book  whose 
every  page,  whose  every  line,  is  eternal,  infallible 
truth.  They  are  promised,  repeatedly  as  well  as 
most  explicitly  promised,  by  the  Saviour,  the  faithful 
and  unchanging  Saviour,  to  all  his  real  friends.  They 
are,  then,  no  fictions,  but  great  and  eternal  realities. 
Those,  and  those  alone  are  the  sober,  who  regard  and 
treat  them  as  realities.  And  those  are  emphatically 
the  dreaming,  who  disbelieve  or  doubt  them. 

O  Christians,  believe  it — it  is  as  true,  as  it  is  de- 
lightful— jou  shall  not  always  remain  in  this  wilder- 
ness. You  are  on  your  way  to  a  Father^s  house. — 
Your  Saviour  has  gone  before  j^ou  to  the  blissful  man- 
sions. There  He  dwells,  clothed  in  light,  enthroned 
in  glory.  But  He  thinks  not  his  heaven  complete, 
till  He  has  brought  his  friends,  his  redeemed,  to  the 
same  blest  abode.  And  soon  He  will  come,  accord- 
ing to  his  promise,  to  take  you  home.  At  death.  He 
will  receive  your  souls,  and  in  the  last  great  day,  He 
will  receive  your  raised  and  glorified  bodies  too; 
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that  in  your  whole  nature,  you  may  be  ivith  Him 
toiler  e  He  is,  and  be  with  Him  for  ever.  Yes;  if  to 
be  with  your  Redeemer,  and  be  like  Him ;  if  to  be- 
hold his  glory,  and  to  share  it;  if  to  pour  your  souls 
in  everlasting  gratitude  and  praise  io  Him  who  loved 
you,  and  ivashed  you  from  your  sins  in  his  own  blood; 
if  this  can  make  you  happy,  your  happiness  is  secure. 
If  this  is  the  heaven  you  long  for,  this  heaven  shall 
be  yours. 

Open  your  hearts,  my  friends,  to  these  blissful 
thoughts,  and  to  all  their  sublimating,  purifying,  con- 
soling influence.  And  if  in  a  high  and  sacred  sense, 
you  are  already  risen  with  Christ ;  if  your  life  is 
hid  with  Christ  in  God  ;  if  you  indulge  the  hope, 
that  when  Christ  who  is  your  life,  shall  appear,  you 
also  shall  appear  loith  Him  in  glory  ;  ah  consider, 
what  manner  of  persons  ought  you  to  be,  in  all  holy 
conversation  and  godliness  7  With  heaven  thus  in 
your  eye,  will  you  still  cleave  to  earth  ?  With  its 
pure  and  immortal  felicities  just  before  you,  will  you 
stoop  to  the  poor,  polluted,  polluting  pleasures  of  the 
world  }  Will  3^ou  wound  anew  that  heart  that  once 
poured  its  crimson  treasures  for  your  pardon.'* 
While  your  Saviour  waits  to  receive  you  to  the  ev- 
erlasting joys  of  his  presence,  and  to  place  on  your 
heads  an  immortal  crown,  will  you  be  sluggish  in  his 
service,  and  heartless  in  his  sacred  cause  ?  Do  you 
hope  to  walk  with  him  in  robes  of  white,'  hereafter ; 
and  will  you  here  defile  your  garments  with  the  stains 
of  worldliness  and  sin  }  No,  Christians  !  Your  Sa- 
viour, and  your  religion ;  your  present  blessings,  and 
your  immortal  hopes,  have  other  claims  upon  you  than 
these.  In  you,  every  thing  great  and  sublime  in 
thought  and  sentiment ;  every  thing  exalted  in  aim 
and  purpose ;  every  thing  pure  in  heart  and  deport- 
ment; in  you,  the  deepest  humility,  the  tenderest 
gratitude,  the  most  ardent  love  to  God  and  man,  the 
most  vigorous  pursuit  of  universal  holiness,  are  most 
reasonable,  most  indispensable.  They  are  the  just 
expectation  of  heaven  and  earth  concerning  you. 
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And  how  do  the  sublime  truths  we  have  been  con- 
templatmg,  soothe  the  anguish  of  our  hearts,  in  the  de- 
parture of  pious  friends.  True ;  they  have  gone  from 
us ;  but  have  they  not  gone  to  the  home  they  loved 
and  longed  for?  True;  earth  is  impoverished  by 
their  removal ;  but  is  not  heaven  proportionably  en- 
riched ?  We  shall  see  their  faces  no  more ;  but  do 
they  not  now,  and  will  they  not  forever  behold  the 
face  of  their  dear  and  adored  Redeemer  ?  Did  we 
love  them — truly,  tenderly,  justly  love  them;  and 
shall  we  repine  that  they  are  now  more  lovety  than 
ever  ?  Shall  we  grieve  that  the  perfect  holiness, 
which,  while  here,  they  did  but  long  and  sigh  and 
pray  for,  they  have  actually  attained ;  and  that  disen- 
cumbered of  every  earthly  clog,  their  free  spirits  are 
now  expatiating  in  the  regions  of  immortal  purity, 
and  immortal  joy  ? 

Such,  it  appears  to  me,  are  the  bright  and  sooth- 
ing reflections  which  naturally  mingle  with  the  deep 
and  just  grief  which  is  felt  by  numbers  whom  I  now 
address.  The  departure  of  the  beloved  Mrs.  Put- 
nam is  a  loss  tenderly  and  extensively  lamented. — 
Nor  can  it  soon  be  forgotten.  Yet  the  thought  that 
she  sleeps  in  Jesus ;  that  she  rests  with  her  beloved 
Redeemer ;  is  a  cordial  to  the  sinking  heart  of  friend- 
ship, and  of  love.  These  reflections  are  the  more 
soothing,  as  they  are  so  amply  sustained  by  the  ex- 
emplary purity  of  her  devoted  life,  and  by  the  signal 
divine  manifestations  which  brightened  her  closing 
scene. 

In  paying  a  tender  tribute  to  christian  excellence, 
it  is  not  human  worth  which  we  celebrate.  No,  my 
friends.  It  is  the  grace  of  God ;  it  is  the  religion  of 
Jesus,  which  we  celebrate.  The  dear  woman  whom 
we  lament,  delighted  to  ascribe  every  thing  she  was, 
to  the  mercy,  the  free,  sovereign,  distinguishing  mer- 
cy of  her  God  and  Saviour.  To  honor  the  grace  of 
that  God  and  Saviour,  and  not  to  scatter  useless  flow- 
ers over  the  tomb  of  a  frail  mortal ;  let  us  meditate  a 
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few  moments,  on  some  of  the  prominent  traits  which 
marked  and  elevated  her  character. 

From  personal  acquaintance,  and  from  other  cir- 
cumstances, I  cannot  but  consider  her  intellectual 
powers,  as  of  an  uncommon  order.  These  powers 
were  early  and  assiduously  cultivated  at  a  respecta- 
ble seminary  in  her  native  parish.*  Nor  did  she  soon 
pause  in  the  career  of  improvement.  Delighting  to 
impart,  as  well  as  to  acquire,  useful  knowledge,  she 
spent  several  years  as  a  teacher  of  youth ;  and  dis- 
charged the  duties  of  the  office  with  much  acceptance 
and  success. 

Bereaved  of  her  father  at  the  early  age  of  ten,  she 
became,  by  her  tender  and  dutiful  deportment,  the 
prop  and  solace  of  her  widowed  mother.  Her  natu- 
ral dispositions  were  amiable  and  kind.  She  took  a 
lively  interest  in  the  sorrows  and  joys  of  others.  She 
early  manifested  likewise  a  reverence  for  divine 
things  ;  especially,  for  the  word  of  God. 

The  date  of  her  first  special  impressions  of  relig- 
ion, I  cannot  accurately  ascertain.  She  devoted  her- 
self to  God  by  a  public  profession,  at  the  age  of  nine- 
teen. Her  subsequent  life  evinced  that  this  act  was 
no  formality,  but  a  real  consecration  of  her  heart  and 
soul,  her  powers,  and  acquisitions,  and  talents,  to  her 
Redeemer,  and  his  cause. 

She  possessed  a  discriminating  mind  ;  and  she 
faithfully  brought  her  faculties  to  a  close  and  thor- 
ough investigation  of  divine  truth.  Being  early  con- 
vinced, by  a  painful  scrutiny,  of  the  depravity  of  her 
heart,  and  its  natural  alienation  from  God,  she  per- 
ceived, of  course,  that  there  w^as  but  one  ground  of 
hope.  This  brought  her  to  the  foot  of  the  cross.- — 
This  prostrated  her  in  the  dust,  as  a  guilty,  helpless 
sinner,  imploring  mercy  in  the  name  of  Jesus.  Thi§ 
constrained  her,  through  life,  and  emphatically  on 
her  dying  bed,  to  ascribe  all  her   spiritual  blessings, 

*  Mrs.  Putnam  was  born  in  Andover,  North  Parish,  in  the  year  1791. — 
She  died  at  Portsmouth,  June  10th,  1832. 
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all  her  heavenly  hopes,  all  her  joys  and  consolations, 
to  the  blood  and  righteousness  of  her  Saviour,  and  to 
the  sovereign,  renewing,  sanctifying  power  and  grace 
of  his  Spirit.  On  these  topics  she  was  accustomed 
to  lay  great  stress.  She  was  solicitous  that  all  should 
know,  that  here  was  the  foundation,  the  aliment,  the 
essence  and  life,  of  her  religion.  And  her  heart 
sunk  within  her  at  the  thought  that  any  of  her  friends 
or  fellow  mortals  should  build  a  hope  for  eternity  on 
any  other  basis  than  this. 

Her  religious  life  was  commenced  and  continued  | 
with  a  signal  and  exemplary  devotion  to  the  reading, 
or  rather  the  discriminating  study  of  the  Scriptures ; 
and  this,  attended  with  humble,  fervent  prayer.  The 
closet  was  her  favorite  retreat.  Here  she  found 
communion  with  her  God.  Here  she  sought  and  ob- 
tained strength  for  her  arduous  duties,  support  un- 
der all  her  trials,  with  courage  and  perseverance  in 
running  the  christian  race. 

Next  to  the  Sacred  Oracles,  the  writings  of  Watts 
and  Doddridge,  and  others  of  kindred  sentiments  and 
spirit,  constituted  her  chosen  and  favorite  reading. 
Every  religious  system,  and  doctrine,  and  practice, 
she  was  in  the  habit  of  bringing  to  the  test  of  Scrip- 
ture ;  approving  or  rejecting  it,  according  to  its  agree- 
ment or  disagreement  with  the  divine  standard. 

Like  other  eminent  christians,  she  greatly  delight- 
ed in  the  sanctuary,  and  its  ordmances.  No  common 
obstacles  were  permitted  to  detain  her  from  her  Fa- 
ther's earthly  house,  nor  from  the  assemblies  of  his 
saints.  On  the  occasional  and  more  private  means 
of  grace  and  edification,  she  conscientiously  and 
punctually  attended  ;  and  this,  often  at  the  sacrifice 
of  personal  ease  and  convenience. 

Her  interest  in  the  success  and  progress  of  religion, 
and  in  the  promotion  of  every  design  connected  with 
it,  was  habitual  and  intense.  So  acute,  indeed,  were 
her  feelings  respecting  these  objects,  and  so  great 
and  frequent  her  exertions  and  sacrifices  for  their 
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furtherance,  as  sensibly  to  affect  her  feeble  frame^ 
and  perhaps  ultimately  to  shorten  her  invaluable 
life. 

Were  I  to  select  a  trait  in  her  character,  peculiar- 
13^  prominent,  it  would  be  her  unhesitating  firmness 
and  decision,  where  the  cause  of  God,  and  truth,  and 
practical  religion  was  concerned.  Here  she  never 
shrunk  nor  faltered.  There  were  cases  indeed,  in 
which  she  trembled  lest  she  should  mistake  the  path 
of  duty.  But  when  this  path  was  clearly  discovered, 
she  had  no  tremblings  in  view  of  the  difficulties,  or 
the  consequences  of  its  pursuit 

Yet  hers  was  a  chastened  energy.  Her  decision 
of  character  was  neither  rigid,  nor  pertinacious,  nor 
overbearing.  It  recognized  the  rights,  it  respected 
the  feelings,  it  kindly  allowed  for  the  infirmities  of 
others.  Few  qualities  were  more  observable  in  this 
lovely  woman,  than  a  tender  and  condescending  re- 
gard to  those  in  lowly  stations  and  circumstances. 

In  humility,  that  loveliest  ornament  of  the  sex, 
that  favorite  soil  of  every  virtue,  that  nearest  imita- 
tion of  the  Saviour,  she  was  eminent.  Though,  in 
the  view  of  others,  she  was  an  exemplary  and  shi- 
ning Christian;  in  her  own  view,  her  attainments 
were  small.  There  were  times  when  the  very 
thought  of  being  interested  in  the  Saviour,  and  expe- 
riencing the  riches  of  his  grace,  was  almost  over- 
whelming to  her  spirit.  Having  once  poured  out 
her  heart,  almost  unconsciously,  in  expressions  im- 
plying love  to  the  Saviour,  and  confidence  of  her  in- 
terest in  his  love,  she  suddenly  checked  herself;  and 
covering  her  face,  exclaimed,  with  a  touching  sim- 
plicity; "Oh,  I  am  ashamed  to  be  thus  noticed  by 
the  Saviour.  I  want  to  get  away,  and  hide  me." — 
At  another  time,  speaking  to  some  Christian  friends, 
she  lamented  in  the  most  emphatic  expressions,  the 
feebleness  and  inconstancy  of  her  love  to  Christ. — 
Here,  she  feared,  was  the  great  defect  of  her  religion. 
And  she   feared  it  was  so  with  other  Christians. — 
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Our  love  to  the  Saviour,  she  said,  should  be  such, 
that  the  very  mention  of  his  name  would  melt  us — 
would  bring  tears  into  our  eyes. 

The  spirituality  of  her  mind  was  great.  With 
her,  holiness  was  the  all-absorbing  object.  And  as 
she  supremely  sought  it  for  herself,  she  supremely 
prized  it  in  others.  In  her  eyes,  the  humblest  forms 
of  human  nature  were  lovely,  and  persons  the  most 
neglected  and  despised,  respectable,  if  she  saw  in 
them  the  image  of  her  Saviour.  Toward  the  close 
of  life,  she  uttered  these  remarkable  expressions  : — 
"  I  love  the  holiness  of  God  so  much ;  I  pant  so  for 
likeness  to  the  Saviour,  that  I  think  He  will  not  re- 
ject me."  And  at  another  time :  "  Heaven  seems  to 
be  the  home  of  my  heart;  my  heart  seems  to  long  to 
be  there." 

She  felt  and  manifested  a  lively  interest  in  chil- 
dren. She  attached  great  importance  to  their  being 
dedicated  to  God  in  the  ordinance  of  his  own  ap- 
pointment. Her  confidence  in  the  covenant  favor  of 
God  toward  her  own  beloved  children,  was  remark- 
able through  life ;  and  she  seemed  to  cling  to  the 
thought  with  new  endearment,  at  the  approach  of  the 
final  hour. 

Over  the  minds  of  her  female  acquaintances,  she 
possessed  no  small  share  of  influence.  This  talent 
she  did  not  fail  to  employ  for  the  important  purpose 
of  stimulating  and  encouraging  them  to  every  good 
word  and  work.  With  those  females  in  other  places, 
whose  stations  and  responsibiUties  were  similar  to 
her  own,  she  had  frequent  and  interesting  communi- 
cations. And  many  of  them  will  long  remember  her 
with  affection  and  regret,  as  an  invaluable  friend  and 
counsellor.* 


*  Mrs.  P0TNAM  kept,  for  many  years,  a  diary,  contaiiiing  notices  of  her 
spiiitual  state  and  progress,  and  remarks  on  the  events  and  aspects  of  the 
religious  world.  Judging  from  the  perusal  of  some  parts,  I  cannot  but 
consider  it  very  instructive ;  and  well  worthy  to  be  given,  in  some  form, 
to  the  Christian  community. 
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I  might  proceed  to  speak  of  her  habitual  cheerful- 
ness, so  much  the  result  of  a  lively  trust  in  God,  and 
so  delightfully  ornamental  to  the  religion  she  profess- 
ed. I  might  speak  of  the  acuteness  of  her  social  and 
sympathetic  feelings,  which  rendered  her  so  dear  to 
her  friends,  and  so  much  the  comfort  of  the  afflicted 
around  her.  I  might  speak  of  her  deep  sense  of  the 
duties  of  her  station,  as  she  stood  connected  with 
this  Church  and  religious  society  ;  and  of  the  min- 
gled fidelity  and  tenderness  with  which  she  was  ever 
ready  to  give  counsels,  encouragements  and  cautions 
to  all,  I  might  speak  of  the  extensive  views  which 
she  took  of  the  interests  of  Zion,  and  of  the  commu- 
nity; of  her  ardent  devotion  to  the  benevolent  de- 
signs and  efforts  of  the  day ;  and  of  the  eagerness 
with  which  she  anticipated  the  universal  diffusion  of 
the  gospel,  and  its  saving  blessings,  through  the  earth. 
I  might  speak  of  her  love  to  Christians,  and  to  Chris- 
tian ministers,  for  their  Master's  sake ;  and  of  the 
spontaneous  kindness  with  which  she  welcomed  them 
not  only  to  her  mansion,  but  to  her  heart. 

The  sensibilities  which  could  expatiate  in  so  wide 
a  sphere,  and  without  exhaustion,  must  have  been 
powerful  indeed,  when  concentrated  upon  their  pe- 
culiar objects.  As  a  wife,  and  a  mother,  she  was 
lovely  ;  she  was  inestimable.  But  I  may  not  spread 
before  you  the  strength,  the  tenderness,  the  delicacy 
of  her  feelings  in  these  relations ;  nor  that  union  of 
native  and  religious  sensibility,  which  rendered  her 
all  that  heart  could  wish.  Around  the  memory  of 
these  "joys  that  are  past,"  so  "pleasant  and  mournful 
to  the  soul,"  fond  and  bleeding  affection  will  delight 
to  linger.  While  gratitude  for  the  rich  blessing  so 
long  enjoyed,  will  aid  in  softening  the  anguish  of  its 
loss. 

That  our  departed  friend,  in  common  with  all  the 
daughters  of  Adam,  had  her  defects  and  failings,  is 
unquestionable.     I  shall  not  attempt  to  particularize 
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them  ;  for  to  me  they  were  unknown.  And  were  it 
otherwise,  tlje  task  would  be  ungracious,  unseasona- 
ble, and  unprofitable.  Her  virtues  and  her  defects, 
"  reposed  alike  in  trembling  hope,"  in  the  bosom  of 
her  Saviour.  The  one  he  has  mercifully  accepted. 
The  other,  I  doubt  not,  he  has  blotted  out  for  ever. 
In  reviewing  the  ardent  piety,  and  the  devoted  life 
of  this  distinguished  woman,  we  should  naturally 
have  anticipated  that  her  dying  bed  would  be  peace- 
ful. But  who  could  have  preconceived  the  full  as- 
surance, the  joy,  the  triumpli,  which  it  actually  ex- 
hibited ?  Those  who  witnessed  the  last  three  days 
of  her  life,  will  never  lose  the  memory  of  the  scene ; 
nor  ever  callit  back,but  with  mingled  emotions  of  won- 
der, gratitude  and  delight.  They  saw  such  sufferings 
of  body,  and  such  joys  of  soul,  as  are  rarely  seen  com- 
bined. They  saw  the  heavenly  triumphs  of  faith, 
not  only  over  doubt  and  fear,  but  over  intense  corpo- 
real distress ;  over  the  final  agonies  of  dissolving  na- 
ture. 

Heaven  waits  not  the  last  moment ;  owns  her  friends 
On  this  side  death,  and  points  them  out  to  men. 

Ah,  these  are  the  miracles  by  which  God  himself, 
from  age  to  age,  declares  aloud  to  a  deluded,  careless 
world,  what  are  the  sovereign  virtues  of  the  Re- 
deemer's cross ;  and  what  the  matchless  worth,  and 
what  the  divine,  sublimating,  supporting,  triumphant 
power  of  his  religion. 

In  this  favored  woman,  indeed,  were  seen  no  im- 
patient longings  to  be  gone  ;  but  a  sweet  submission  ; 
a  holy  peace.  Her  very  pains,  she  said,  were  sweet ; 
her  most  intense  agonies,  gentle.  All  was  good ;  all 
right.  Most  nobly  did  she  bear  her  dying  testimony 
to  the  divinity,  the  cross,  the  grace  of  her  Redeemer. 
Not  to  herself,  not  to  her  unworthy  self,  but  to  the 
grace  of  God,  she  was  anxious  to  secure  all  the  praise. 
She  humbly  hoped,  too,  that  her  death  might  be  an  J 
instrument  of  good  to  others.     She  longed  that  it      1 
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religion  in  the  hearts  of  Christians,  and  thus  bring 
s  piritual  blessings  down  upon  the  place,  the  mercy 
she  thought,  would  be  almost  too  great* 

During  the  bright  and  signal  period  which  I  have 
mentioned,  she  was  wonderfully  strengthened,  amid 
the  sinkings  of  nature,  to  address  great  numbers  of 
her  friends  and  visitants.  And  all  her  addresses 
w'ere  instructive  and  appropriate  ;  some  of  them,  al- 
most overpowering.  She  seemed  like  one  come  from 
a  better  world,  to  speak,  in  accents  of  heavenly  elo- 
quence, of  its  great  realities.  To  her  Christian  friends, 
her  language  was  full  of  ardent,  faithful  admonition 
and  excitement.  To  those  without  hope  in  Christ,  it 
was  awakening,  urgent  and  impressive.  It  w^as  per- 
suasive and  alluring  too.  To  some  whom  she  knew 
and  loved,  and  who  she  feared  were  resting  in  mista- 
ken views  and  hopes  ;  she  addressed  admonitions  so 
solemn  and  searching,  yet  so  kind  and  tender,  as 
could  scarcely  fail  to  gain  the  conscience,  and  the 
heart.  She  took  a  most  melting  leave  of  her  beloved 
partner  and  family ;  solemnly  blessing  her  children, 
in  the  name  of  that  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spir- 
it to  whom  they  had  been  dedicated  in  baptism. 

My  dear  afflicted  Brother, — I  should  be 
insensible  indeed,  did  I  not  enter,  with  a  lively  sym- 
pathy into  your  present  trial.  My  own  memory  and 
feelings  tell  me  too  well  how  deep  and  painful  is  the 
wound  which  has  pierced  your  heart.  Still  you  feel 
that  the  hand  which  has  inflicted  it,  is  wise  and  good, 
and  kind — is  a  Father's  hand.  And  if  your  loss  is 
great,  great  too  has  been  your  blessing.  To  have 
enjoyed,  for  more  than  sixteen  years,  the  presence, 
the  counsels,  the  solace,  the  sympathies,  the  prayers 


*I  have  quoted  less  from  the  dying  observations  of  Mrs.  Putnam,  as  a 
very  precious  and  ample  selection  of  diem  will  be  given  to  the  public,  in 
the  Funeral  Sermon,  preached  by  the  Rev,  Mr.  French,  of  North  Hampton. 
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of  such  a  friend  and  partner,  is  a  privilege  which  your 
heart  tells  you  is  above  all  price.  And  is  it  not  a 
thought  full  of  sweet  and  sublime  delight,  that  she  is 
gone  to  her  Father  and  your  Father ;  to  her  God  and 
your  God ;  that  she  mingles  with  glorified  saints,  and 
spotless  angels ;  that  she  has  commenced  her  ever- 
lasting song ;  and  that  she  waits  for  you  to  come  up, 
and  unite  in  all  her  pure  and  immortal  felicities  ? — 
True ;  you  are  now  solitary  in  a  wilderness  ;  and  a 
"  busy,  meddling  memory,"  will  be  but  too  apt  to  re- 
cur to  past  endearments  and  joys  never  to  return. — 
But  you  are  not  alone.  God,  the  unfailing  Friend, 
will  be  with  you.  His  everlasting  arms  shall  support 
you.  His  consolations  shall  comfort  you.  That 
precious  bible,  that  throne  of  eternal  grace,  whence 
your  beloved  partner  drew  all  her  strength  and  com- 
fort, shall  be  your  resource  too. — If  through  this  be- 
reavement, life  has  lost  its  charms,  is  not  death  too 
deprived  of  its  gloom  ?  Is  not  heaven  itself  invested 
with  new  attractions  ?  Arise  then,  my  Brother ;  ban- 
ish every  thought  of  despondence  ;  gird  yourself  with 
new  vigor  and  resolution,  to  your  great  work.  The 
grace  of  your  Almighty  Saviour  shall  be  sufficient 
for  you ;  his  strength  shall  be  perfected  in  your  weak- 
ness. If  the  parting  scene  through  which  you  have 
recently  passed,  is  full  of  tender  sorrow,  is  it  nothke- 
wise  full  of  instruction ;  full  of  divine  animation  i^ — 
Refreshed  with  Jhose  heavenly  visions  which  have 
lately  surrounded  the  dying  bed,  will  you  not  rise  to 
new  vigor  and  new  exertions,  in  your  glorious  Mas- 
ter's service  ?  With  such  a  recent  evidence  of  the 
divine  and  supporting  power  of  his  gospel  brought 
home  to  your  inmost  heart,  will  you  not  preach 
that  gospel  to  your  beloved  people  with  new  em- 
phasis and  delight ;  and  with  greatly  augmented 
hopes  of  success  ?  Supported,  amid  this  bitter  be- 
reavement, as  I  trust  you  are,  and  will  be,  by  the 
power  of  heavenly  grace,  will  you  not  be  able,  more 
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than  ever,  to  comfort  others  also  with  the  same  con- 
solations by  which  you  yourself  are  comforted  of  God? 

Do  you,  at  times,  look  around,  with  aching  eyes, 
and  a  bleeding  heart,  upon  your  children,  deprived  of 
a  mother's  love,  and  a  mother's  care  and  counsels  ? — 
Banish  your  griefs.  They  are  children  of  the  cov- 
enant ;  children  of  many  prayers,  and  many  blessings: 
God  will  take  care  of  these  pledges  of  love.  And 
you  may  hope,  faithfully  acting  the  parent's  part ; 
faithfully  discharging  those  double  duties  which  now 
await  you,  to  see  them  rise  up  your  comfort,  your 
joy,  and  your  final  crown.  May  Almighty  God  abun- 
dantly bless  both  them  and  you.  May  you  all  meet 
at  last,  an  unbroken  family,  in  your  Father's  house 
above. 

My  dear  friends  of  this  Christian  Church 
AND  Society, — You  are  all  mourners.  You  all  sym- 
pathize with  your  beloved,  afflicted  Pastor.  You  all 
feel  a  breach,  a  wound  which  will  not  soon  be  healed. 
Numbers  of  you  were  privileged  to  stand  round  that 
bed  which  had  in  it  so  little  of  death,  and  so  much  of 
heaven.  And  who  of  you  all  has  not  been  ready  to 
exclaim :  "  Let  me  die  such  a  peaceful  death ;  let  my 
last  end  be  crowned  with  such  heavenly  hope  and 
triumph?"  And  now,  my  dear  Friends,  let  me  say 
with  emphasis :  Such  an  aspiration  needs  not  evapo- 
rate in  air.  It  needs  not  prove  a  mere  indolent,  in- 
effective, fruitless  wish.  By  the  blessing  of  God,  it 
may  become,  with  you  all,  a  divine  and  blissful  real- 
ity. Would  you  that  your  last  end  should  be  like 
the  beloved  and  happy  Mrs.  Putnam's  ?  See  that  you 
have  her  faith,  not  only  sincere  but  strong — her  love, 
not  only  genuine,  but  ardent—her  all-absorbing  de- 
votion to  Christ — her  conscientious  faithfulness  in  ev- 
ery duty,  and  every  relation.  Let  that  gracious 
throne  whence  she  derived  all  her  holiness,  and 
strength,  and  comfort,  be  your  favorite  and  constant 
resort.     Let  that  Bible  which  was   her  unceasing 


companion,  and  counsellor,  and  guide,  be  yours  too. 
Let yourjiope  and  trust,  like  hers,  repose  on  a  divine 
Saviour.  In  the  full  view  of  death,  and  heaven,  she 
repeatedly  and  most  emphatically  signified,  that  for 
worlds,  she  would  not  venture  her  soul  on  any  but  a 
DIVINE  Saviour.*  And  here,  we  may  add,  in  the 
words  of  the  Poet, 

Here  is  firm  footing ;  here  is  solid  rock, 
This  can  support  us  ;  all  is  sea  beside. 

And  now,  my  beloved  friends  of  this  as- 
sembly,—-is  there  not  something  inspiring  in  the 
thought,  that  the  path  to  heaven,  the  plain,  direct, 
certain  path,  is  open  to  us  all.'^  Blessed  be  God!  there 
are  those  whom  we  knew  and  loved ;  those  who  but 
lately  shared  in  the  same  depravity,  temptations  and 
griefs,  the  same  toils  and  conflicts,  which  now  beset 
us,  who  have  forever  got  beyond  them  all.  Cleans- 
ed from  every  stain,  and  free  from  every  form  of  suf- 

*It  will  not  be  contended,  that  the  last  words,  even  ofthe  eminently  pious, 
are  infallible.  Nor,  on  the  other  hand,  will  any  reflecting  mind  treat  them 
lightly.  A  death-bed  is  sui'ely  a  serious,  trying,  undeceiving  scene.  And 
if,  in  the  nearest  views  which  mortals  ever  take  of  judgment  and  eternity, 
persons  of  the  purest  hearts,  and  most  exemplary  deportment,  dare  not 
indulge  a  hope  of  heaven,  but  through  the  atonement  of  a  divine  Saviour, 
the  fact  is  most  interesting.  Should  it  not  lead  others,  who  are  conscious 
they  can  make  no  such  pretensions,  to  pause,  to  ponder,  and  inquire  ? 

Can  it  be  supposed  that  the  God  of  heaven  would  suffer  the  brightest 
ornaments  of  theu'  species,  the  excellent  ofthe  earth,  not  only  to  live,  but  to 
die,  m  the  exercise  of  gross  idolatry  ?  Yet  such  is  the  unquestionable  fact, 
if  Christ  is  not  a  divine  Saviour.  The  great  mass  of  the  Christian  world, 
for  eighteen  centuries,  have  in  life  and  in  death,  trusted  and  adored  him 
as  God.  If  Christ  is  not  God,  is  not  heaven  itself  a  scene  of  idolatry  ? — 
Does  He  not  receive,  in  that  world,  the  vei7  highest  ascriptions  of  praise 
and  glory,  which  are  given  to  the  Eternal  Father  ?  If  Christ  is  not  God, 
has  not  the  Bible,  which  was  given  for  the  grand  purpose  of  putting  down 
all  idolatry,  most  signally  failed  of  accomplishing  its  design  ?  Has  it  not 
been,  indeed,  the  efficient  instrument  of  establishing  the  most  imposing 
and  ruinous  system  of  idolatiy  which  the  world  ever  saw  ? 


23 

fering,  they  are  this  moment  aroimd  the  tlirone  of 
God,  and  sing  the  everlasting  song.  And  what  is  the 
path  by  which  the}^  reached  the  blest  abodes  ?  The 
same  path,  I  repeat  it,  which  we  are  now  invited  to 
tread.  Yes ;  we  have  the  same  Saviour  to  redeem 
us ;  the  same  Spirit  to  sanctify  us  ;  the  same  Bible  to 
guide  us ;  the  same  promises  to  refresh  us ;  the  same 
immortal  crown  to  inspire  and  reward  our  holy  am- 
bition ;  the  same  heaven  to  receive  us  at  last.  Do 
not  those  happy  spirits  seem  to  look  down  upon  us 
with  a  sacred  concern,  and  kindly  invite  us  to  come 
and  join  their  blest  society  ?  Do  they  not  assure  us 
that  the  conflict  will  soon  be  past,  the  victory  won, 
and  the  reward  immensely  glorious.''  Compassed 
about,  then,  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  shall 
we  not  lay  aside  every  weight,  and  every  besetting 
sin  ?  Shall  we  basely  cleave  to  earth,  when  all  the 
joys  of  heaven,  offer  themselves  to  our  acceptance  ? 
Shall  we  madly  plunge  in  the  eternal  pit,  when  the 
Saviour's  arms  are  stretched  out  for  our  deliverance.'* 
Rise,  then,  my  dear  fellow  mortals ;  rise,  and  lay  hold 
of  immortal  strength,  and  immortal  felicity.  Burst 
the  wretched  bondage  of  sin ;  break  away  from  every 
enchantment  of  the  world ;  and  seize  an  inheritance 
in  the  skies.  O,  you  will  soon,  very  soon,  be  dis- 
lodged from  these  tabernacles  of  clay.  Prepare  to 
occupy  some  of  those  many  and  glorious  mansions  in 
your  Father's  house  above. 


